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0; FOLKS... LET ME INTRODUCE MYSELF. EM THE NAMELESS ONE! HEH! HEH/ 
THAT'S THE ONLY VE! ORAW LIP YOUR CHAIRS WHILE 2 TELL YOU A 
TITLE STORY! YOU ALL LOVE SOFT, CLIGHY LIVING, BUT THINGS ARE 
NOT ALWAYS WHA é WHEN YOU THINK YOU HAVE THINGS SING 
THE WAY YOu WANT, YOU MAY BE IN FOR 4 SURPRISE,,, BEWARE, FRIENDS, OF THE,,, 


Ss 
a 


| 
QNE ROBBER MANAGED Y 


TO REACH THE GETAWAY, , 
its HANDED IN THE SATCHEL 
STOLEN MONES, hese SLUG ENDED AIS 
N EARTHLY CAREER... 


i HE DRIVER OF THE CAR, WAITED NO 
Brey tr SESS oe S 


RILEY MIRACULOUSLY GOT AWAY AND 
REACHED THE HIDEOUT OF A TOLIGH 

UNQERWORLD CHARACTER KNOWN A: 
"GASHOUSE MAME 


LY 


I'M THE ONLY ONE THAT GOT AWAY 
WITH SIXTY _GKAND IN THIS 
SATCHEL! NOW TVE 

GOT TO GET OUT OF 

THE COUNTRY / 


THERE'S THE ONLY & 
HOUSE T'VE SEEN IN 

TWENTY MILES! THAT 
MUST BE THE PLACE! 


Three PEOPLE EMERGED WHEN 
THE FUGITIVE OREW LIP BEFORE 


THE RAMSHACKLE STRUCTURE,,, 


THIS SURE IS_A HOLE! HOPE 
I DONT HAVE TO STAY 
—4 HERE LONG/ 


TAKE IT,OR 
LEAVE \T! 


ALL RIGHT, << MY FRIEND " THE 
GU ROBBER! 
x 


OU WIN! 
A} ONCE SHE 
TAKES CHARGE THE 
FBT. WILL NEVER, 
PICK UP YOUR », 
TRAII = “ 


THIS AREA SURE IS CREEPY! 
THE SOINT I'M HEADED FoR 


AN'T BE FAR AWAY! 


HELLO, MR, RILEY) WELCOME To 
"HOOD'S HAVEN” WE HAVE BEEN. 
EAGERLY EXPECTING YOU! I’M 

YOUR HOSTESS--THE DUCHESS! 


THESE ARE MY RETINUE.,, LULU AND HER. 


LITTLE PLAYMATE BOMBO/ THEY WILL TAKE ) 


CARE OF YOUR BAGS ANDO THE CAR! COME 
INSIDE AND MAKE YOURSELF 
; COMFORTABLE | 


YOU WILL STAY HERE FOR 
AWHILE UNTIL I ARRANGE 
FOR YOU TO DISAPPEAR, 


DON'T MAKE IT TOO 
LONG DUCHESS! A 
THIRD-RATE FLOP- 
HOUSE WOULD BE 
BETTER THAN 
THIS DUMP! 


RILEY RELAXED As HIS HOSTESS | / HEY! YouR 
SERVED COCKTAILS... 


MAN'S TAKING 


TO A PLEASANT 


THIS COCKTAIL J STAY! WE ALWAYS 


6 DELICIOUS / 


BUT ONCE INSIDE, RILEY WAS ASTOLNDED AS 
HEGAZEO AT THE SUMPTUOUS INTERIOR... 


YOU SEE, MR. RILEY... YOU 
CAN'T TELL ANYTHING 
FROM THE OUTSIDE! WE 
HAVE ONLY THE FINEST OF 
EVERYTHING HERE AND You 

WILL LIVE LIKE A KING J 


THAT'S ALL 
RIGHT! ALL 
TRACE OF 
THE CAR 


MUST BE 
DESTROYED! 


BOMBO THEN DROVE THE CAR 
(NTO THE SWAMP.., 
Gi 7i)h Ns 


CAR SETTLED FAST INTO THE 
UDDY BOG, AND. 


wiN A FEW MINUTES IT [EULU CAME INTO ANNOUNCE. 
COMPLETELY DISAPPEARED! 
# DINNER 2 THIS WAY TO THE! 
is DINING ROOM, 
SERVED! MR. RILEY! 


I'M GOOD 
ANO 

HUNGRY, 
Too! 


RILEY CONTINUED TO MARVEL AT 
WHICH SURROLINDED HiM..+ 


BEALSOLAIS 1924) 

THIS IS INDEED << TOLD YOU, WE WANT YOU TO 
SOME CHAMPAGNE, ENJOY YOURSELF, BECAUSE WE 
DUCHESS! ITSURE / EXPECT TO GANA GREAT 
BEATS ME HOW-- DEAL FR 


THIS ROAST IS) AH. OUR MEATS ARE 

SO TENDER-- ) OUR PRICE, MR.RILEY/ 
THE MEAT SO/ LULU TAKES SPECIAL 
CARE IN THAT 
DEPARTMENT: 


IN PACT: 
YOu ARE 
Z HOPE YOU'RE 2/ NO--\NDEEO/NOT FATTENING 
NOT BECOMING LIVING LIKE “THIS ME UP! STAY RIGHT _HERE-- 
BORED, MR.RILEY/ 4 IN THE LAP OF HA! HA! M! s LIVE LIKE THE 
LUXURY! 5: on LORO OF THE 


LOOK, DUCHESS. YOU'RE WHY, MR, RILEY, 
APRETTY SWELL BABE! | A PROPOSAL OF 
HOW ABOLIT FORGETTING. MARRIAGE 7 
ABOUT THE SOUTH YOU'LL HAVE To 
AMERICA DEAL,AND YOU GIVE ME TIME 
AND ME TEAMING UP 70 THINK IT 
RIGHT HERE 7 OVER / 


ThA, RILEY LOOKED OVER HIS SHOULDER, 


HEY- 


WHAT THE-- 


L JUST WANT TO ASK, wow!!! You WHERE DO You GET ONCE IN A WHILE WHEN LEFT 
DUCHESS, IF YOU WANT HAD ME YOUR FRESH MEAT ALONE, RILEY PROWLED THE 
STEAKS OR _ CHOPS SCARED FOR QUT IN A GODFORSAKEN |HOUSE,.. ga 
FOR DINNER 7 A MINUTE / LACE LIKE THIS? 
WONDER 
WHAT!S iN 
THAT. 
CLOSET ? 


MOST MODERN 
DEEP FREEZE! 


HAHA MR, RILEY,! 
LSee You've 
DISCOVERED MY 


COLLECTION! My. 
HOBBY |S ANTHRO- 
POLOGY,,. HOMO 
SAPIENS IN 
PARTICULAR | 


(RETER THAT A SENSE OF FOREBODING 


THE DOUGH'S ALL HERE-- 
OVERTOOK RILEY... 


THIRTY GRAND/ I COULD 

HAVE A WHALE OF A 

TIME ee THIS IN 
lo/ 


TI WANT TO HIT THE 
~ ROAD, DUCHESS... WHEN: 
bOI GET STARTED? 
THIS JOINT IS GETTING ON 
MY NERVES... WISH T COULD 
GET STARTED TO SOUTH 
A AMERICA / 


if BE PATIENT! 
JUST A FEW 
DAYS MORE! 


/ 
= 
- 


The SUMPTICUS MEALS SLACKENED OFF AND RILEY NOBODY AROUND... 
WAS HUNGRY! ONE AFTERNOON, HE HEADED FOR THERE'S WHERE THEY 
THE KITCHEN... KEEP THE MEAT..- 
MAYBE I CAN FRY 
I COULD STAND : MYSELF A CHOP! 
A BITE BEFORE 
DINNER! er aed 


BUT WHEN HE OPENED THE TOP OF 
THE OEEP-FREEZE Box. y 


IT'S NOT POSSIBLE / AN' I SUPPOSE THAT'S we THEY MUST. ce Beane 
IT SANIT GE TRUE THAT RA 


THE REASON THEY'VE 
TIVE BEEN EATING BEEN FATTENING ME 
HUMAN FI z 


LESH UP LIKE A GOOSE/ 
I FEEL SICK! 


lOBODY WILL HAVE 
RLeY FOR DINNER / 


uD RISKED TOO MUCH TO GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE! 
GET THIS FAR... MY GANG “BEFORE THOSE FLESH- 
WAS WIPED OUT IN THAT. EATERS MISS ME... 
HEIST AND I WIND UP WITH 3O_GRAND,,. WITH THAT. 
THE THIRTY GRAND INA DEN IL CQg@LO LIVE THE LIFE 
OF CANNIBALS! OF RILEY; 


SWALLOWED UP 
BY THE SWAMP/ 


IEATLY ROPED, THE PANICKED MAN AND (Z 
AGGED HIM BACK TO FIRM LAND... é 


\zs 


GOOD HUNTIN' 
IN SWAMP 


LEMME Go, DUCHESS / WHY, MR. RILEY. + 
LEMME GO! T'LL GIVE DON'T BE NAIVE! I 
YOU ALL THE DOUGH: ALREAOY HAVE ALL 
THIRTY GRAND YOUR MONEY SAFELY 
i TUCKED AWA’ 


Sear 
EVENING THE 
DELIGHTFUL 
LITTLE GROUP 


SAT DOWN 
GRA fags 


EXCELLENT 
APPETITES... 


EY SAW WAS 


| BomBo's AVID 


FACE, H/S LIPS 

DROOLING AND 
HIS UPRAISEOD 

HAND, THE HEAVY, 


HEH! HEH! LET THAT BE 
A LESSON TO YOU, DEAR 
READERS! IF YOU'RE 
LEADING "THE LIFE OF 
RILEY /-- BEWARE AND 
DON'T SAY THE NAMELESS 


THE DEAD 
HAVE COME 
FOR YOL!, 
CHARLIE , 
DEFFER! 


De 
hbines 
LIKE LEERING f= 
YELLOW TEETH 
(N THE LIGHT 

OF THE LOW- 


ELFis i 
CHARLIE DEFFER- 
HIS SHIFTY. 
EYES DARTING:- 
ASCENDED 
THE NARKOW, 
ROCK- STREWN 
ROAD THAT 
BORDERED 


THE 
CEMETERY! # 


THIS IS THE RACKET! NO MORE 
GOING HUNGRY FOR ME--OR 
SLEEPING ON HARD BENCHES / 
OSE CORPSES ALWAYS GOT 
RINGS OR SOME STUFF 
ON'EM I CAN SELL! 


FFER BEHINY WALLS OF STONES 
D OUT TO ENSNARE HIM FOR THEIR,, 


GET AWAY! 
DON'T STARE AT 
ME THROLIGH THOSE 
EMPTY EYE SOCKETS! 
Y-YOU'LL NEVERGET 
f NEVER/ 


HE MUTTERED ALOUD, JUST TO HEAR A SOUND OVER 
THE STILLNESS OF DEATH! 


THERE! THATIS THE 
MOST IMPRESSIVE 
GRAVE! LOTS OF DOLIGH 
WENT. INTO ERECTING 
ee THAT. SLL KNOW. 
ON! sy 


Dhak, ,CROUCHING, HE BEGAN TO DIG FEVERISHLY / AN HouR THE COFFIN! TIVE 
WENT BY! HE TREMBLED AND SWEATED PROFUSELY REACHED |T! 
FROM THE EFFORT / . — . 


GOT _TO WORK-- 

FASTER! SOME- 

BODY MIGHT 
HEAR ME 
DIGGING / 


UFL--T-\T'S STARTING TO COME OFF! 
OH! TIT MUST BE MY IMAGINATION ! 
I-I THOUGHT THE HAND 
MovE®/ » 


Witx TREMENDOUS FINGERS, HE PULLED BACK 
ARING / j 


THE LIO, ANO HE S; 


CONSCIOLUISNESS FOR ONLY M/NUTES.,. WHEN 

HE OPENED His EYES, HE LOOKED INTO THE 

ji WRINKLED, JAUNDICED FACE OF A MAN WITH 
Wg ALANTERN f < os 


y Fhe RUSH OF COLD HORROR BLOTTED OLIT 


i* = y) 
--T CAN'T GET THERING OFF!  =—=SSSSS \ 
--NO!IT CAN'T BE/ THEHAND'S SSS \\ 
BECOME A FIST,,,SOL CAN'T 
REMOVE THE fe -- Br.» \\ 
So. 


le Alli 
Se 


. 


i-I CAN'T GET UP! L-tm Teo WEAK 
TO RUN AWAY! IT'S BECAUSE I--T 
HAVEN'T EATEN IN TWO DAYS) jf 


a eS NS 


ld 


INSTEAD OF SUM- 
MONING THE POLICE, 
THE ELDERLY MAN, 
EMIL GLOSSIK, LED 
HIM TO HIS 
COTTAGE AND 
MADE_HIM SOME 
HOT SOUP AND. 
TEA... AND ASHE 
WATCHED DEFFER 
WOLFISHLY 
CONSUMED IT,.. % 


HERE--YoU MAY HAVE THIS! 
ITIS A KEY TO A STRONGBOK 
WITH CONSIDERABLE 
MONEY IN IT ANO A 

DEED TO my House | 


SPB Ne eT WReON | [ MERE ABO TELS! 
a HEL 
MY ROUNDS / yous iad 


Y-YOU'LL HAVE 

ME ARRESTED-- 

THROWN IN 
JAIL-Me/s 


ARE EARTHLY POSSESSIONS 
SO IMPORTANT TO YOU THAT 
YOU RESORT TO GHOULING, 
SCROUNGING THE GRAVES 
OF THE DEAD? 


IT MEANS EVERYTHING! IL WOULD 
LIE-- STEAL-- CHEAT-~ ANYTHING 
" TO SE RICH! 


I-I DON'T GET HE MUST BE 
iT? WHY DO OL NUTS! OR 
GIVE THIS TO DOES HE HAVE 
SOME OTHER 
REASON FOR 
GIVING ME 
THIS STUFFZ, 


NOW TAKE WHAT ff OH--L GET IT, NOW! THIS JUNK IS 


BUT I'M NOT LEAVING / 
TVE-GIVEN YOU 


WORTHLESS /’ BUT YOU'VE GIVEN I'M STICKING AROUND 
AND LEAVE RIGHT ) IT TOME JUST TO GET RID OF HERE FOR THE NIGHT-- 
AWAY! ME! YOU'RE Seiler OF ¥ MAYBE ENEN FOR 
ME NOW A FEW DAYS/ 


wu eiossik THIS ISN'T A BAD SET- VOICES! soMEONE'S 
SHRUGGED UP I'VE STUMBLED INTO! TALKING WITH THE 

AS CHARLEY T NOTICED THERE'S NO OLD MAN! 
DEFFER TELEPHONE SO ‘THE OLD 

PUSHED HIS GUY CAN'T CONTACT 

WAY INTO 


ANYBODY WITHOUT MY 
KN 


ONE OF THE OWING f 


ROOMS..- 
HE STRETCHED 
OUT ON. 


THE LIGHT'S SO DIM! LOOKS 

LIKE A_LOT OF STRANGELY 

CLOAKED FIGURES! I'LL 

SEE THEY MIND THEIR 
OWN BUSINESS/ 


His COURAGE BOLSTERED BY A JAGGED KITCHEN KNIFE, 
OBFFER THREW OPEN THE DOOR WITH A FLOURISH ! 
THE CLOAKED FIGURES HEARD His aay GreeER 
HIS FACE, THEN RAN FOR THE DOOR / 


IF ANY OF _YOU TRY 
VO TELL THE POLICE, 
D'LL-- MEY.“ 


WHO WERE: > | THAT'S WHY YT-THE DEAD? SUDDENLY, HE HEARD THE GRINDING OF 
Tee EERE } Ose I Liens! ae TNs Die !HE GLANCED AT THE WINDOW... 
f yay, EN HANGIN T THE GHASTLY Mia WEIRD 
GOING% Sj LosT! THEY AROUND THIS FACES STARING AT HIM 
SAW You! CEMETERY SO 
Tey RAEE ) 


Ce) ae DRIVEN EEEEEE! 
Hey THEY ARE 
Fi DEAD! WHAT 
GOES ON? 


CONTRARY TO POPULAR BELIEF, ~ 
CEMETERY CARETAKERS ARE ) 
CHOSEN BY THE DEAD THEM~ 
SELVES / I DID NOT APPLY 

FOR THE Jog! THIS IS THE 

WAY IT HAPPENED... 


MINE PASSED AWAY... AFTER HE WAS BLIRIED, 
TEN TO HIS f ONE eee 


ELECTED Your To BE 
OUR CARETAKER! 


t LU 
T HAVE NEVER Leer SINCE / THERE IS NO < THE Key ANe se / 
ESCAPING THEAAS WHEN I SHOP IN TOWN... 
THEY GO ALONG, WATCH MES eon IT'S NOT 
SO BAD... IT'S QUIE EFUL! 


IND THE DEAD CAME STALKING IN 


IT THAT INSTANT, THE DOOR OPENED, 
TO STUDY QUIVERING CHARLEY! 


AGGGGHY 


THEY'RE WATCHING 
ERAN ANE FROM THE WINDOW ! 

QUICKENING ; 

HIS STEPS! 
THEY CHASED 
HIM, GARISH 

LAUGHTER 
FOLLOWING 
AFTER AS 
THOUGH THEY 


iT} 


TOWN, HE 
DUCKED INTO 
A DINER 
FOR COFFEE -- 
FEELING 
SECURE IN ( & 
THE COMPANY 
OF OTHERS / 


| 
{ 
4 


THEY WON'T 
KEEP ME 
HERE! THEY 

WON’T 


LOOK AT ™® 
HIM! HE GETS: 
HIGH ON 
COFFEE ! 


HE FLED THROUGH SEVERAL HOTELS AND OUT THE BACK RE- 
TRACING HIS PATH TO CONFUSE HIS PURSUERS/ AND. THEN AT 
LAST, CERTAIN OF HIS. EVASION, HE STARTED FOR THE REGISTRY 
DESK IN ONE, WHEN... 4 


THEY'RE HERE I-T 
CAN'T SHAKE THEM / 


THERE MUST BE SOMEPLACE I CAN 
GO WHERE THEY CAN'T FOLLOW! 

OH-- YES, I KNOW! IT'S A DESPERATE 
MEASURE BUT IVE GOT TO 

DOIT! THAT CoP J 


-- ANOTHER HAIRBRAINED CoP- 
HATER, EH? I'LL TAKE YOU 

SOMEPLACE WHERE YOU CAN 
COOL OFF FOR i 

QUITE AS 


GONVICTED OF ASSAULTING A LAW 
OFFICER, CHARLEY DEFFER WAS 
SENTENCED TO THE PENITENTIARY 
AS HE ANTICIPATED... 


ONE YEAR! BUT IT'S 
WORTH IT! I'LL BE SAFE! 


BY THAT TIME D'LL BEFREEOF THEM! LEFFER COUNTED THE KEY FiTs/ HOW 
ANDO THEN:-I'LL GET THAT DEED AND THE MINUTES OF IT'LL KNOW AT LAST? 
KEY WHERE I STUCK THEM. AFTER EACH OAY-- 
THAT-- I'LL NEVER NEED WORRY SUFFERING AN 
AGAIN! IF THE OLD MAN WAS AGONY OF WAIT 
ON THE LEVEL / INGL--WAITING / 
HE SOUGHT EACH 
CORNER FOR 
THE GHASTLY. 
DEAD SENTINELS, 
BUT THEY. 
WERE NOWHERE 
TO BE SEEN { 
ATLAST 


HE WAS 
RELEASED! HE 


HOUSE AND 
UNCOVERED 


THE 
STRONGBOX! 


IT'S CRAMMED WITH WitH HIS NEWLY-FOLIND RICHES, CHARLEY DEFFER RENOVATED 
. GREENBAcKS / THE DEEDED HOUSE AND LUXURIATED IN HUMAN COMFORTS / 
Be THOUSANDS / ONE NIGHT... 
THOUSANDS! 


“-EMIL GLOSSIK! YOu'RE 'S ALONE! THAT MEANS BUT CHARLEY DEFFER WAS WARY JUST THE 
ALONE AND YOU WANT TO: HE'S ESCAPED, TOO! SO 


SAME! AT THE APPOINTED TIME, HE “WATCHED 


MEET ME TOGIVE MEA THE OLD GOAT'S STiLe THE CAR FOR A LONG TIME BEFORE HE 


KEY TO eS GN ie GIVING THINGS AWAY/ 


STRONGBOX? YE 
Yes, DLL BE THERE! i 


HEY, WAIT / 
YOU'RE HEADED 
TOWARD THE 
CEMETERY ! 


--AIEEEE/ y-you YES--I WAS AN OLD MAN / 
ARE A DEAD ANDO THE NEW CUSTODIAN OF 
BEING NOW/ THE DEAD WAS DESIGNATED 

TO BE-- You’ 


DETERMINED THAT GLOSSIK WAS ALONE! 


GLossik COME IN, QUICKLY 
I RE! WHERE 


HE! WEILL DRIVE AWAY. 
THE KEY? ECM HERE TO BE 


ra FOLLOWED/ 


STOP! STOP! W-WHY IT WILL Do you 
CAN'T I SQUEEZE NO GOO 
YOUR THROAT WITH 

MY HANDS? STOPL! 


-- AND SO IT WAS. THAT, CHARLEY DEFFER 
FOUND HIS NICHE! HE WOULD RUMMAGE IN 
THE WORLD o} IE DEAD... A GHOUL 
Ait BY HIS OWN AVARICE / 


, SSS eS iw Ps () 


SOMEWHERE IN THE HEAT RIDDEN YUNGLES OF 
|) BURMA A PARTY OF SCIENTISTS ARE ON THE 
) VERGE OF A GREAT DISCOVERY... = 
WT g LL 
lus Bo /WeLL Woe, LOOKS | GET TO ; 
LIKE WE'LL RIGHT |\ USE YES, KATY! IT WAS A RACE 
KNOW SOON PROFESSOR / THIS “&/ OF GIANTS WHO BUILT THE 
SMYTHE! | CAMERA ) TEMPLES OF BALFUR HALF 
3 A MILLION YEARS AGO, 
YOU'LL HAVE THE SCOOP 
OF THE CENTURY! BUT So 
FAR WE'VE FOUND ONLY 
> FRAGMENTS! 


ee / AYEEEEE — 
1S BONES OF 


, MAN THING! 


TUAN! come ¥ 
QUICKLY! WE FIND 
SOMETHING! Lok 


LOOK AT THAT! z —— 
/ A GIANT, ALL = 3 
RIGHT! IN THE TRADITIONAL Ye F : EASY! DON'T 
BURIAL POSTURE OF THE : ‘ CRUMBLE 
BALFURITES ! WE'VE 


; JOE, DARLING! You 

; HMMM— THIS ISN'T SO GOOD! )/ WOULDN'T DO A GIRL 

RIGHT ALL i I. NEED SOMETHING WITH A A GREAT BIG FAVOR, 
ALONG: THERE | LITTLE ZING FOR THE FOLKS ) \ WOULD you? 

WAS A RACE OF WHO REAP OUR MAG! AHUH! = 

sree DON'T LIKE THAT 


GIANTS_IN THIS i 
PART OF THE j (OMEN! NEVER Jae LOOK JN YOUR 
WORLD! LONG ; F SATISFIED! A EYES, BUT 
BEFORE RECORDED Z J ? WHAT 1s 
’ ‘ ‘ tre 


UGH —HE'S 


ie THAT NIGHT... 7 YEAH! AND A 
GOOD THING THE *N HEAVy! HURRY 
] YOU'RE A DARLING ) PROFESSOR IS SOLIND ) UP AND MAKE 
| TO OO THIS, JOE! 4 ASLEEP. HE'D scaLP A 5 
! Z THE STATES! 
4 HOLD HIM 
NO! 


I, UGH— WASN'T HE) ME FOR DOING THIS 
A MONSTER ® x i 


COME ON, JOE! 
IM STARVED! 
LET'S SEE WHAT'S 
N 


HO- HUM, I'M 
SLEEPY! BET 

THIS COFFEE “ns % 
DOESN'T BOTHER )/ yoe! w=wHaT)/(< 


ME TONIGHT! 


SOME SORT OF 

JUNGLE BEAST, 

= ins I SUPPOSE! 
HORRIBLE ! F 


BUT THE NATIVE 

SEEMED SO SURE! 

DEMONS! BUT IT 
SILLY, OF 
course! Jy 


h TEAR A MAN TO 
\ PIECES THAT Way! 


\ (No, TUAN! a8 

VY No ANIMAL // Demon! 

: NONSENSE! 
FROM ¥ i 


Ae 


WELL, I'VE GOT TO 

UNWIRE THOSE BONES 

BEFORE THE “ 

PROFESSOR SEES J) DON'T FEEL LIKE 
THEM! | BED AT ALL! 


J-JOE! THE BONES! 
THEY'RE Gone! 


THAT ONE 
ANOTHER SCREAM! )7 CAME FROM 
OH, JOE, I'M SO s 
FRIGHTENED! 


(T's GoT THE PATHE &-BONES! LNo THEN OUT OF THE SHADOWS 

PROFESSOR, <DO YOU THINK— COMES A HORROR TO CURDOLE THE t 4 

WHATEVER IT JIS IT POSSIBLE? " 
is! xs i 


BLOOD ANC WRECK THE MINOS OF. 
Se IN" I/ MERE MEN... 


ai : \) B 
NEF IN| EE 
7 GOING TO T-THROW 
THE BoDy AT Us! 


ae 
LO == 
Ww “ I BULLETS ARE 
.S NO GOOD AGAINS’ 
. THAT THING} 


i AYEEEE — 
DEVIL THING 


Lulwures LATER AS JOE Bs COME ON! WE'LL FIND HER! 
RECOVERS H/S SENSES... 9 7 MOYA: GET ME THE ELEPHANT ) GO INTO, 
= GUN FROM THE ‘ 


a, sway > 
QUICK, TUAN! you k-KATY! AY we arraio, Chee 
HELP YOUNG missy! ’ TUAN! 
DEVIL HAVE HER! ¢ 7 


hy 


ALL RIGHT, YOU SR THERE'S ITS 
B\ COWARDS! "Lu FIND ; FOOTPRINT: 
KATY ALONE! 3 NOW IF I CAN 
< FIND IT IN TIME, 
BEFORE IT 
KILLS KATY 


he 0E RUSHES HEECLEGSLY INTO THE 
QARK DEPTHS OF THE JUNGLE... ¥ 


. fi 
; Pe TO DO THE 


BONES INTO A 
MILLION PIECES! i 
‘ die} 


> 7 Wr 


SHE'S ALIVE! gr 4 gq § OUT OF THE BRUSH BEHIND JOE... 
KATY! KATY, e 
\\ BABY! aff j LS AY Y GGGRRR 


MAKE ME DROP THE 
GUN! THAT MONSTER @° 

AN T-THINK: 
r--¥), A 


NO USE TRYING 
TO F-FIGHT IT! 
G-GOODNESS \3 I GUESS THIS 
KATY FAINTED }) 1s 1T! ym 
AGAIN! GHE @ 9 
WON'T FEEL 


Lor THE BONY DEATH / RY 
DOES Nor ST. a | Dee WATCHES A STRANG: 


/ USING ITS 


. 
W it's Gor 
THE BONES! 


Ka 
5 WON! SMASHED 
S\ THE BRUTE 
BA{ INTO BITS: } 


''M GOING TO BURY THAT THING 
AGAIN! EACH BONE INA 
SEPARATE GRAVE, MILES APART! 
I DON'T KNOW 

ITS SECRET— 


Lone BEFORE THE ROMANS CAME TO BRITON, THE SACRED STONES LURKEO THERE, CROUCHING IN 
TH DARK WOODS LIKE GREAT BEASTS OF PREY! THE CRUEL MEN WHO HAO TENDED THEM WERE 

_ CALLED DRUIDS, HIGH PRIESTS OF HATE AND HORROR, ANO THEIR JOY WAS TO WRING A STILL 
BEATING HEART FROM THE LIVING FLESH OF THEIR SCREAMING ViCTIMS ! WHEN CAESAR INVADED. 
BRITON, HE BAMSHED THE ORUIDS — BUT NOT EVEN CAESAR COULD BANISH THEIR GHOSTS, NOR 
ERASE THE OREADLUL SAGA OF THE BLOODY STONE... 


a 


HAD JUST ONE TOO MANY 


Leatnam MANOR LAY WASHED (NV THE GHOSTLY LIGHT OF AT THE LOCAL PUB. 
A HALF MOON THAT WAS AS SHARP AS THE SICKLES USED 
8Y THE OLD DRUIDS THEMSELVES.” NEAR THE HOUSE BE OH, I'VE GOT A SIX 


PENCE, A JOLLY, | 
JOLLY _SIX- PENCE! 
YIPEEEE! L FEE 


IS7LE .. 


HE INVADES 


THE SAC) 
HUH! HOW O10 £ GET HERE, |W ORUO'S GHosts! YUM! PL rine 
CASTLE? THEY TELL QUEER YARNS ABOL/T \ D-OON'T HURT ME— JY ed 
THIS PLACE — SAY THE OLD DRI PRIESTS) DIDN'T MEAN ANY MU) y 
COME BACK SOMETIMES / pales HARM! JUST 
} LET ME 


so! 


QUICKLY, TAKE Hitt TO EINE Hit TO 
THE STONE AND 


BRING ME THE 


FOR DEFILING THE _~-—a, MORTAL TO GOLDEN SICKLE, 
SACRED STONES OUR ANCIENT OF DEATH! 


THE BLOOD STONE.’ HE 3 LONG SINCE WE 


WITH HIS FOUL 
PRESENCE / 
= 


iL] MOMENT LATER A GOLDEN S/CKLE GLEAMS /N 
THE MOONLIGHT AND THE DOOMED MAN'S SHRIEKS 


RING THROUGH THE 
GLADE OF TERROR... DIE, MORTAL! AS ALL 


WILL HE WHO DEFY THE & 


POWER OF THE 
QRUIOS/ 


Yj 


ars 


IN / 


BRITON! WITH THIS BLOODY HEART 
3 WE PROPITIATE YOU, AND BEG YOU 
B SHOW US FAVOR! WE ARE ONLY 
GHOSTS NOW, BUT YOU CAN GWE 
US EARTHLY FORM: AGAIN IF YOU J 


Mr 


Mi 


De NEXT DAY LADY SEELEY, MISTRESS OF 
PELHAM MANOR, HAS AN GARLY CALLER... 


NO DOUBT YOU HAVE HEARD OF THE 
TRAGEDY IN THE GROVE, LADY SEELEY? 


THE PLACE KNOWN AS DRUID'S CASTLE! 
OME IN) THE MAYOR J L MUST SEE YOU, LADY) A POOR FELLOW NAMED ALF BARNES 
MAYOR | I OF THE SEELEY! IT IS MOST yw WAS FOUND HORRIBLY 
TREVOR VILLAGE, URGENT! MURDERED! I KNOW, AND I 
WHAT. MAM! ey AM TERRIBLY SORRY, 
BRINGS: BUT WHAT CAN I 
YOU HERE ; Do? 
SO EARLY? x4 


FRANKLY, LADY SEELEY, 
THE VILLAGERS THINK IT IS 
YOUR RESPONSIBILITY, SINCE 
THE STONES ARE ON YOUR 
PROPERTY! THIS 1S NOT 
THE FIRST MURDER, YOU 
KNOW —AND FOLKS THINK 
THE GLADE IS HAUNTED! 


r) 


“ATER. . « 


Wie MW LONOON, CHRISTOPHER FENN 
LISTENS WITH CLOSE ATTENTION... 


DRUIP GHOSTS, EH? YoU 
MUSTN'T SCOFF AT THE 
VILLAGERS, DEBRA! IT IS 
QUITE POSSIBLE — THERE 
ARE GHOSTS YOU KNOW! 
I'LL COME RIGHT DOWN 
AND BRING OLD 
DRUM WITH me! 


\ 


= 


OH, DEAR, I DON'T KNOW 

WHAT I CAN DO, YET £ 
MUST DO SOMETHING! Z SUPPOSE 

THAT TALK ABOUT THE GROVE BEING 

HAUNTED 15 NONSENSE — BUT Z 

MIGHT CALL CHRIS FENN ANO ASK By 
HIS AQUEE! pr 


i) CALL /S PUT THROUGH 
TO CHRISTOPHER FENN /N 
LONOON... 


CHRIS, DARLING! YOU SIMPLY. 

MUST HELP ME OUT! AREN'T 

YOU A PSYCHIC EXPERT OR 

SOMETHING? GOOD — I 

THOUGHT SO! WELL, 
THERE'S BEEN A 
MURDER IN DRUID'S 
CASTLE, AND.. 


Y YES, MR. FENN! 
SHE 1S WAITING 
FOR YOU IN 


= 
HELLO, HIGGINS! I 
BELIEVE LADY SEELEY 
15 EXPECTING ME 
AND My CANINE 
PAL HERE! 


Whe NEXT MORNING, FENN /S SHOWN ABOUT THE {SO YOU'VE GOT AN OLD ROMAN CAMP _ON 

GROUNDS BY LADY SEELEY. 7 YOUR PROPERTY, AS WELL AS A SACRED 

= ay YES, POOR SITE OF THE PRUIDS! IT'S NO WONDER 

30 THIS 1S DRUID'S YFELLOW! WITH HIS—UGH- )\| YOU'VE GOT GHOSTS, DEBRA! LOOK AT 
DRUM— HE KNOWS! 


MURDERED MAN ; p 

WAS FOUND ON Jig ITGIVES ME THE THEN YOU VARS 27 ARF 

THIS STONE? SHIVERS! > 5 R-REALLY A 
re ‘THINK IT. 


we pee aaa 
HAT EVENING AFTER LONG THOUG: FENN IT'S A DEMATERIALIZER! MY OWN 
COMES TO A DEC/S/ION. INVENTION! BY ELECTRONIC IMPULSES 
< I CAN TURN SOLID HUMAN BEINGS 


I THINK THAT YOU BO HAVE ORUID GHOSTS IN INTO GHOSTS! 


THE GLADE, DEBRA! EVIL, MURDEROUS GHOSTS! 

SO PERHAPS IT'S JUST AS WELL THAT I » W 

BROUGHT ALONG MY i eT ji | ARE YOU GOING 

LITTLE MACHINE! / i ; TO DO_TO 
BUT WHAT ON ' : 


EARTH |S IT) 
CHRIS? 


i ia 
VEY! 
U1 / A 
YOU'LL SEE IN JUSTA } THERE! SEE HOW HE'S BEGINNING MUOMENTS LATER... 
MOMENT NOW! I'LL _f TO DEMATERIALIZE ALREADY! BUT 
PRESS THIS BUTTON | DON'T BE AFRAID— IT'S QUITE LOOK! YOU CAN SEE W WE'RE GOING 
AND TURN DRUM INTO } PAINLESS! |'VE DONE IT RIGHT THROUGH TO BECOME 
A GHOST voc! OFTEN MYSELF! y DRUM NOW! OF GHOSTS, TOO? 
: COURSE HE'S ONLY : 
A SYNTHETIC GHOST 
BUT L THINK HE 


CAN FOOL THE Jo 
REAL ONES! 


Daris EXACTLY WHAT FENN DOES MEAN! ANO HALF AN YWeLL, HERE WE I'M GOING TO BEA 
HOUR LATER THREE “GHOSTS” MAKE THEIR WAY TOWARO\ARE AND NO SIGN LITTLE DISAPPOINTED, 
QMS CASTLE... " % OF THE DRUIDS YET! \CHRIS FENN, IF 


I CAN'T H I'M scaRED To J BUT IF THEY APPEAR, OLO / THERE ARE NO 
GUARANTEE ANYTHING, DEBRA: *~\ DEATH, CHRIS, DRUM WILL SPOT THEM . GHOSTS AFTER 
BUT AT LEAST WE'LL MEET THE ) BUT /'LL AOMIT / BEFORE WE DO! DOGS oe ALL! 
ENEMY ON COMMON GROUND! |F_/ IT'S VERY ARE EXTRA SENSITIVE fig 


WE FOOL THE DRUIDS INTO (THRILLING! ~ TO SUCH THINGS! 
THINKING WE'RE REAL GHOSTS, > eee eb 
MAYBE L CAN THINK OF Ff j : 

A WAY TO DESTROY. <x<f A 

f THEM! £ 


LHE GHOSTS OF THE DRUIDS 
USUODENLY, . " a STEALTHILY CLOSE // ts STEADY, DEBRA! 
: e AND REMEMBER 
EASY NOW, DEBRA! { 
DRUM SENSES. y 
SOMETHING wo ’ D0 THE OTHER 
AROUND US! INTRUDER ! 


AZZ. dil) 


STAND BACK, CHIEF OF THE BUT WHAT ARE YOU DOING WE ARE ALSO GHOSTS, 
DRUIDS! WE ARE UNDER THE HERE, IV OUR CASTLE? YOU THOUGH NEWLY DEAD! 
PROTECTION OF THIS MISTLETOE, JR A4VE NO RIGHT HERE, SINCE #| SO YOU SEE THAT WE 
YOUR OWN SACRED HOLLY WHICH YOU ARE NOT ORLIDS/ ANSWER, HAVE NO QUARREL WITH 
YOU ARE BOUND TO RESPECT! ANO IF YOUR ANSWER 15 NOT You! AND SINCE WE 
BESIDES, WE SATISFACTORY: YOU WILL BE CAME HERE BY ACCIDENT, 


COME IN < AND ARE NO LONGER 
FRIENDSHIP! IK HUMAN, THERE WOULD 
ANSWER | cHR/S KVOWS ) BE NO POINT IN 
\ / WHAT HE'S SACRIFICING US / 
DOING THESE ]> 
CREATURES 
GWE ME THE 


THERE 1S A TENSE MOMENT, AND 


WE FOUND. THIS 
THEN THE TERROR- STRICKEN 


THAT POOR GIRL IS ONE OF THE 
ONE (N THE WOOL, 
SCREAMS OF A GIRL BREAK THE 


SERVANTS AT THE MANOR, CHRIS! 
0; CHIEF / WE CAN'T JUST STAND BY AND LET 

SILENCE... - GREAT SCOTT! I THEM MURDER HER! 
DIDN'T COUNT ON J Zi 


Se No, BUT IF We * 
A De INTERFERE, THEY'RE 
LIKELY TO MURDER JS/ 


{ i 
y i 

pai A wll sd, 
BIND HER WELL 


WE WILL TAKE 
CARE OF THE 


A FINE OFFERING THAT GIRL! I EXTEND THE A A, 
TO OUR GOOS/ PROTECTION OF THIS 


: ; MISTLETOE 


eS ~ es ils 

YOU ACT STRANGELY FOR A UH-OH! GOING 
GHOST, MY FRIEND! WHAT 1S SRK TO TAKE SOME 
THE HUMAN GIRL TO YOU? FAST THINKING 
BUT Z WILL MAKE A 70 GET OUT 


THE 2OG 1S ATTACKING 
THEM! NOW /F OUR 


SLAY THE AMMAL 
WHO ATTACKS 


My, 


y 


< 
~ 


aS 


* 


As DRUM TEARS AT THE [COME ON, YOU TWO, RUN \./'I JUST REMEMBERED SOMETHING —AND 
THROAT OF THE DRUID, ALL } FOR YOUR LiVES! HEAD J/ I HOPE I'M RIGHT! ROMAN CAMPS WERE 
18 CONFUSION, ANO FENN ONCE A SANCTUARY AGAINST THE 
DRUIDS, WHO WERE AFRAID TO ENTER 
THEM! MAYBE THESE GHOSTS WILL 
mm OBSERVE THE SAME LAW! 


LIFTER A TIME PENN AND LADY SEELEY (gam 
RESUME THEIR NATURAL FORM, ANO AS % 
STAND BACK, DRUIDS! WE CLAIM ‘gg 7HE SUV R/SES... Fame 
WE CANNOT THE SANCTUARY OF THIS CAMP! y “é/ IT WAS TERRIBLE, 
HARM THEM )\ EVEN GHOSTS MUST ABIDE BY NOTHING TO WORRY \ BUT I'M GLAD WE 
TH ABOUT NOW! THEY | SAVED THAT J 
IT's fe CAN'T DO NO HARM 


WORKING! | IN DAYLIGHT! BUT 
= I'VE GOT TO FIND 
< a oy AG y a 5 


~ Gil hui Z 
USWORTLY AFTERWARD, LADY SEELEY 
MOVEO AWAY ANDO THE MANOR WAS BUT THAT IS NOT QUITE, 
: DESERTED! BUT THE NATIVES TELL |THE END OF THE STORY! 
PRUM! BRAVE OLD DOG! HE i S70R/ES OF A GHOSTLY DOG WHO THE DRUIDS WERE NEVER 


GAVE UP HIS LIFE FOR US! A HALINTS THE ORUIO'S CASTLE AND SEEN AGAIN —AND I 
HOWLS AT THE PALE MOON-.. KNEW THAT IT IS THE 
THEY C-CUT OUT HIS rf i 7 GHOST OF DRUM, A 


7 


REAL GHOST THIS TIME, 


HEART IN THEIR 
WHO KEEP THEM AWAY! 


| 


here WNEENT €0X AND NATALIE SH/PPE 
ARE VERY MUCH IN LOVE... 


fle YOUR HOUSE IS 90 LOVELY, VINCE 
ANU IT'S GOING TO hij gi 
HAVE A LOVELY ? 
fa) MISTRESS ! I WISH 

YOU WOULD NAME 

THE DAY, NATALIE! 


Tag HOUSE, SHOW- 
PLACE OF THE SOUTH. 


2 


NO ONE WILL EVER HAVE HER 
BUT ME/ I'VE WANTED HER 
Al SINCE GHE WAS A CHILD, 
AN? I MEAN tp o 
FOOL! HE THINKS \ 70 HAVE HER’ 
HE'S GOING TO 


BUT I KNOW 
BETTER! 


I WANT ALL 
MY DEAR FRIENDS 
f . 9 TO KNOW— VINCENT 
YOU sAIP. YOU ANC L ARE 
HAD A SURPRISE, GETTING MARRIED 
NATALIE! WHAT. NEXT MONTH! 


NW 2 et 


i) Bur (WN THE BLACK HEART T ae Ge FOLLOWING NIGHT-.. 
Ih Of LANCE LOX, THERE /¢ A Hi i i . 
I) 70497 OF ANOTHER KING... t Hi NA VINCENT GHOULD BE HERE GOON- 


ome 1 a MY NOTE SAID WE — HAV— HAD 

wa \ lL Cyewe's To-) Ht SOME VERY IMPORTANT 

! \ DEATH / a AM WNT BLISINESS TO Discuss! 
{ ‘ o ) eh = 7 


Ad, HERE He ™ SORRY, MY 
COMES AT LAST! Ti DEAR COUSIN! 
AN® NOW... BUT I musT! 


yOu SEE THAT— 


a CHUCKLE ~ LOVE : 
CAN BE rata! BN J 
ie 
: = 


ewe (S THE MATTER OF NA cooveye, VINCENT! I'LL 
CHAINS AND WEIGHTS... W THINK OF YOU — WHEN 
I'M MARRIED TO 


THEY'LL NEVER THINK OF NATALIE! 


LOOKING FOR Hihl IN THE 
LAKE! NOT AFTER L TELL 
SS 


S 


ne WEXT Day... SORRY, YOU MUST FORGET HIM 
NATALIE, MY DEAR! I'LL SEE THAT 

BUT VINCENT WAS No Goop! Lu YOU DO! I'LL ALWays 
THERE WAS ANOTHER 2 ‘ TAKE CARE OF YOu! 
WOMAN ALL THE TIME! gs 
HE'S GONE AWAY WITH 
HER, AND ASKED ME 

TO. TELL you! 


ig 


NO—TI CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT 
OF VINCENT! 
I KNOW HE 
LOVED ME! 


ARE YOU BLIND, NATALIE? : 
CAN'T YOU $EE THAT I'VE = HE KILLED 
VINCENT! 


EP YOU? 
ALWAYS LOVE? ¥ : SOMEHOW Z 


KNOW I7./ 
LANCE 


WHE MURDERER P 

REALIZES HS LEAVE ME ALONE! SHE KNOWS! I WAS A 
MISTAKE TOO LET ME OUT OF 4 By FOOL TO BE SO HASTY, 
LATE... ZY BUT I CAN MEND 
MATTERS YET! LUCKY 
THE SERVANTS ARE 

\ GONE TODAY: WE'RE 

ALL ALONE! 


NATALIE! COME 
BACK, YOU LITTLE 


BLE. NATALIE, C-CAN'T GO ANY FARTHER! 
WEAK WTH AND HE'S COMING — HE'S 
 7ERROR AND GOING TO KILL ME 
EXHAUSTION. «« 
mi any 


f DON'T BE AFRAID OF ME, 
DARLING! DON'T YOU SEE 


h 7S ME, VINCENT! 
: yes! PERHAPS IT 


/S BETTER THIS 
THIS WAY! 
BEFORE I 
STILL HAVE 
WORK 70 DO! 


LI SHALL SEE HOW 
SWEET REVENGE 


—— 
HE=fEE— } 
HEEEEE— 


YOU! No—it 
CAN'T BE! I'M 
SEEING THINGS! 
zi 


YES, COUSIN! you * D-DON'T! 
ARE SEEING THE PLEASE — 

MAN YOU MURDERED! })\\ G AAAAA-— } 
HAH- HAH ! 


” 


WE 


UE “ a | 
NO ONE WILL HEAR, 


COUSIN! YOU PLANNED | 19 OVER... Ee AND NOW, MY 
Bey) LOVE, WE WILL 


7 THAT WAY, 
REMEMBER 2 FIND PEACE 
\. TOGETHER / 


@ 


HIS WAS THE MOST HORRIGLE DILEMMA OF ALL TIME! TWO WOMEN LOVED 

41M, FOUGHT FOR HIM, SWORE NEVER TO LEAVE Him! SOME MEN MIGHT 

HAVE ENWEO HIM — UNTIL THEY KNEW THE WHOLE TERRIBLE TRUTH! 
— BECAUSE ONE OF THE WOMEN WAS DEAD... 


My, 
dels 


saith: 


sy 


at 
Bk | 
s 


FAREON, BY A MIRACLE ESCAPES SERIOUS 
INJURY! BUT THE GIRL. 


DICK! DARLING! x—KNOW— 
DYING! BUT I'LL COME 
BACK TO You! I 

PRomiIsE! /Z2L — 

COME— BACK! 


4S SSS 
‘tee THE TURN IN THE ROAD WAS UNEXPECTEDLY SUDDEN... 


BETH SURIEKED OUT A WARNING, BUT NOTHING COULD 
SAVE THEM NOW... THEY PLUMMETED THROUGH BLACK 
SPACE ANO THE GRINDING BRAKES; THE ROARING 
ENGINE, THE SQUEALING TIRES TRYING JO BITE 
INTO SOMETHING... ALL GANG A GHASTLY 7 

DEATH- SONG. _ =<, 


So 1 FEEL SO— EMPTY! I 
‘ DON'T WANT TO GO ON 


DESCENDS LIVING WITHOUT BETH! 
INTO IT WAS MY FAULT! I... 
THE 

BLACK PULL YOURSELF 

PIT OF TOGETHER, Dick! 

GRIEF. IT WAS AN 

FULED ACCIDENT! AND 

WITH SELE- TIME WILL DULL 
ACCUSATION THE PAIN! 


AN? 


RIGHT / TIME HAS HELPED! 
(LL NEVER FORGET SETH, 
BUT NOW VM SURE SHE ISN'T 
COMING BACK! 17'S TIME I 
BEGAN TO LIVE AGAIN{ 


LOVE BUSY LITTLE BEAVER, 
COMES | AREN'T YOU? YOU'VE 


MY BACHELOR 
POSSESSIONS 
FOR A WEEK 


MY FRIENDS WERE = LNii, In THE & 


HMMM — THEY 
NEEDED TOSSING )/ WHO IS SHE? 
ouT! ANO WHAT 


AND FOR MONTHS... 


Z DON'T UNDERSTANO! BETH. 

SAID SHE WOULD COME BACK 

TO ME! BUT I'VE WAITED 

FOR MONTHS! EVERY N/GHT, 

. ALONE, ANDO THERE'S NO 

SIGN! NOTHING! 
S 


DON'T NEEDJ THANKS, 
= WE WILL! 
LONGER! 

HAVE xf AGAIN FOR 
PrintROoUcING 
ME TO THIS 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL! 
JANET! A NICE 


THAT PICTURE! OH, 
IT'S SOMEONE I 
USED TO KNOW! I— 
L DON'T WANT IT 
ANY LONGER! 


AAAAAAA- yf Milli — 
PAIN— AWFUL! SOMETHING — 


“HERE'S YOUR HURTING! OOOOO— 
HOT MILK, JANET! rT] HORRIBLE! FEEL 
4 LIKE I—DyING! 


VANET/ WHAT'S 


HARD! I'VE BEEN TRYING 
FOR MONTHS! IT'S SO— 


W COULD] (SHUODER) COLD_AND 
DAMP OUT THERE! 


I —I DON'T BELIEVE 
IT YET! HO! 
7 a you % 


GREAT SCOTT! 17'S 
REALLY BETH! BUT 
WHERE 15 JANET THEN? ANO WHAT AM 
2 GOING TO 20? WHAT CAN I TELL 
PEOPLES WHO WOULD BELIEVE ME 
Wf 2 70LD THE TRUTH? 


BEFORE HIS TERROR- STRICKEN 


EYES HE SEES THE CHANGE..- 


GREAT HEAVENS! BETH! IT'S 
y- YOU! YOU'VE COME BACK! 
YOU'VE TAKEN VJANET'S 


N-NOT YET! BUT 
SOON! I—HAH- 
HAH— TOLD YOU 
I'D COME BACK, 
DARLING! 


YOU KNOW I DETEST \ HUH! on, yes! 


HOT MILK, SWEETHEART! } TEA! OF COURSE- 
Z ALWAYS HAD A CUP BETH! IT—J'LL 
OF TEA BEFORE BED! GET IT RIGHT 


PLEASE? 


So ALL 
THAT 

LONG 
AND 

LONELY 


V'LL GO MAD! ALL MY FRIENDS 
KNEW. BETH —AN2 JANET“ THEY 
THINK BETH /§ DEAD / ANO NOW— 
NOW THEY MIGHT EVEN THINK & 
(VE AMUIRBERED JANET/ IVE | 
S/MPLY GOT 70 KEEP HER OUT 

OF SIGHT LINTIL I CAN THINK 

: OF A WAY. i 


Bur NexT 
MORNING... 


GOOD MORNING, 

DARLING! BE AN 

ANGEL AND 
BRING ME SOME 
HOT MILK! 


HOT MILK! 
BUT—VJANET! 


JANET, DARLING, 
‘ YO! 


I HAD THE FUNNIEST 
DREAM; DICK! SORT 
OF SCARY! SOMEONE 
WAS TRYING TO 
STEAL 
MY BoDy! 


HURRY AND 


SO THAT'S 
17! BETH CAN 
ONLY APPEAR AT 


WHO DID You 
EXPECT, SWEET- 
HEART? 1S ANY- 
THING WRONG ¢ 


YOU LOOK so gf 


STRANGE! }| 


OOHHAAAAA— 

THE PAIN! [—1'm 

BEING TORN ; 
a> APART! 


NIGHT! AND JANET #V 


DOESN'T KNOW! 


No! THAT Is, IT— 
NO, EVERYTHING IS 
FINE! I'LL GET 

YOUR MILK! 


T- THEY'RE 
FIGHTING! BETH 


AND JANET—F-FIGHT= 
| ING TO SEE WHO 


GETS THE Bopy! 
GREAT SCOTT! WHAT. 


POOR DEAR! IT MU/ST BE CONFUSING FOR You! 
BUT I'M BACK TO STAY, YOU KNOW! /'LL BE 
WITH YOU EVERY NIGHT FOR, 
THE REST OF OUR Lives! 
SHE— THAT CREATURE — 

CAN ONLY HAVE YOU 

IN THE DAY TiME! 


GET DRESSED, 
DARLING! you 
KNOW T. LIKE To 
GO DANCING! HURRY, 
NOW! WE'LL HAVE A 
WONDERFUL TIME! 


I. SEE NO HOPE IN BUT HE TAKES 
EXORCISING THIS: \) THE AQVICE, ANC... WHY. ALL THE 
SUCCUMBUS, MR. FARSON! 7 RUSH? THERE MUST | 2 
SHE IS VERY STRONG! BUT SURE, FARSON, WE'VE BE SOMEONE ELSE i 
YOU TELL ME YOU ARE GOT AN OPENING THERE/ ) THEY COULD SEND! 
EMPLOYED BY THE BUT NOBODY IN HIS 
WEATHER BUREAU — RIGHT MIND WANTS 
AND THAT MIGHT BE THAT STATION! 
A PARTIAL HN , Yili ee eee 
SOLUTION! YsuURE, IMA "\) - | Y, 
METEOROLOGIST, }ill{ ! 82 Geared GET ABOARD! 
BUT WHAT'S 


PLEASE— | 
TRANSFER ME! 
IMMEDIATELY! 


| 


vy in malin 
hai 
ni 


BUT, DARLING, WHY 
IN THE WORLD DID 
YoU LET THEM SEND : 0000, IT's so RUN ALONG! 
- YOU HERE ? COLO! I WANT I'LL SEE YOU 
s TO GET INSIDE 
BEFORE I FREEZE 


I'M GRATEFUL, FARSON, BECAUSE YOU'RE 
RELIEVING ME! BUT WHY ON EARTH 
DID YOU ASK FOR A STATION WHERE 
THE DAYS AND NIGHTS 
ARE SIX MONTHS I HAD A Goop 
REASON! ONE I'LL YOU WOULD NEVER UNDER~ 
NEVER TELL YOU! STAND WHY I HAD To BE 
WHERE THE DAYS AND 
NIGHTS ARE S/X 
MONTHS LONG! 


UfHE HAND OF FATE WILL NOT BE DETERRED FROM EXECUTING ITS APPOINTED TASKS... AND HE WHO 
SHALL GLIMPSE THE FUTURE SHALL BE HELPLESS TO FORESTALL ITS COURSE, FOR NO MORTAL 
CAN INYo.. NOT EVEN THE sssissstss. : ae . 


WAS (9/5. 17 
WAS A 
BEAUTIFUL 
SPRING MORNING 
AND LUTHER 
MANNING, 
WEALTHY 
NEW YORK 
BANKER, 
WAS 
E TAKING HIS 
DAILY 
El CONSTITUTIONAL 
WHEN 


I OWE MY LIFE, SAHIB, 
WAS A CLOSE ]} WHATEVER IS YOUR WISH 
CALL SHALL BE_MY 
COMMAND / 


[x SEEK NO REWARD, NEVERTHELESS, WEAR IT, MY FRIEND, MYSTIC POWER 2 


DONE IN THE GRATITUDE 7 
SAME 
SITUATION 7 


MY FRIEND’ I DID ALLOW ME TO GIVE AND ITS WONDROUS, WHAT DO YOU 
WHAT ANY MAN YOU THIS RING AS MYSTIC. POWER SHALL MEAN 2 
WOULD HAVE A_TOKEN OF MY 


BESTOWED UPON 
you!’ a 


Zi CAN SAY NO MORE... 

I THANK YOU AGAIN FOR 

SAVING My LIFE, SAHIB/ 
GOOD-BYE / 


FORGOTTEN... 

SUCDENLY 
CUTHER 
FOUN” 
HIMSELF 

STARING 

IN UTTER 

PISBELIEF 

ANP HORROR 


MAN. 
OPPOSITE 
HIM f 


THERE WAS NO TIME FOR LUTHER MANNING 
TO PUZZLE OVER THE HINDL'S STRANGE WORPS! 
THE BANK WAS HOLDING A MEETING OF THE 

BOARP OF DIRECTORS ANP HE WAS ALREADY 


LATE... 

-——! coop SORRY IM LATE, 
MORNING, LUTHER / GENTLEMEN... IT WAS 
WE'VE BEEN UNAVOIDABLY DETAINED/ 
WAITING FOR WK SHALL WE PROCEEDZ 


WHAT'S WRONG, 
LUTHER 2 YOU STARE 
AT ME AS THOUGH 

I WERE A GHOST’ 


LUTHER SHUT HIS EYES, TRY- 
ING TO SHAKE OFF THE 
HALLUCINATION, BUT WHEN HE 
REOPENED THEM, THE APPA- 
RITION WAS STILL THERES 


EXCUSE ME... 
GENTLEMEN / 
IM NOT FEEL- 
WELL / IM 


AFRAID_ I 
MUST LEAVE / 


ALONE AT His 
HOME LUTHER 
PONPERED OVER 
| AIS CURIOUS 
EXPERIENCE ... 


AM I GOING 
INSANE 2 WHAT 
DOES IT MEANZ 


qy 


THe FOLLOWING 
DAY, LUTHER 
RECEIVED A/S 
ANSWER. 


yp 


an CHIMES 


THERE IT WHEEE /LOOK 
GOES, BOBBY’ AT IT FLY, 
aD tint GRANDPA / 
\ apie x iy 
Ns 


THE SIGNIFIC, ANCE OF WHAT HAP 
QCCURRED WAS TOO MUCH EVEN 
FOR LUTHER'S IMAG/NA TION / 


IT WAS A COINCIDENCE / 
IVE GOT TO GET THIS 
THING OFF MY MIND... 
GOT TO STOP |. 
THINKING 
ABOUT IT/ 


HE WENT TO 
THE HOME OF 
HIS DAUGHTER 
WHERE HE 
KNEW THAT 
HIS GRANPSON 
COULB HELP 
HIM FORGET 
THE LN- 
FORTUNATE ™ 
INC/PENT. 


BOBBY/ 
YOUR FACE / 
NO...NOZ 


CHUCKLED 
WITH 
DELIGHT 
AS THE 
YOUNGSTER 
RAN TO 
RETRIEVE 
THE 
GLIDER... 
BUT 
WHEN 
THE CHILD 
TURNED 
TO HANP 
17 TO 
HIM, 
TERROR 
CLUTCHED 
THE 
HEART 
OF 
LUTHER 
_MANNING / 


Vita: 


+. I WANT HIM LOCKED \ But FATHER... 


IN HIS ROOM,..NO ONE THERE 
IS TO SEE HIM... TASTE MUST BE 
EVERY BIT OF FOOD SOME 


YOU GIVE HIM / DON'T 
ASK ME WHY/ JUST 
DO AST SAY’ 


£ UTHER RETURNED HOME 


AFTER MAKING SURE THAT 
THE BOY WAS SECURELY 
LOCKED IN HIS ROOM,..BUT 
His MINP COULD NOT REST/ 


NOT BOBBY! 
PLEASE, GOD... 
NOT BOBBY / 


SUPDENLY A HORR/BLE FEAR 
GRIPPED HIM! FRANTICALLY 


HOME ... 


HE DROVE TO HIS DAUGHTER'S 


THE BOY...1S 
HE SAFE Z ARE 
YOU_ SURE HES 


FATHER, 


OF COURSE HE 
IS...COME UPSTAIRS/ 
T/LL SHOW YOU/ _¢\\ 


I WON'T BE 
ABLE TO REST 
UNTIL I SEE HIM 
WITH MY OWN 


HE HASN/T BEEN OUT OF 
HIS ROOM SINCE... SNIFF... 
SNIFF... WHAT IS THAT 
STRANGE ODOR 2 


GAS / OPEN 
THE DOOR... 
QUICKLY / 


FULFILLED / 


THEY BROKE INTO THE GAS-FILLED ROOM AND. THREW. 
OPEN THE WINDOW, BUT /T WAS TOO LATE / THE FUMES 
FROM THE LEAKY GAS LAMP HAD ALREAPY SNUFFEP 

OUT THE_LIFE OF THE LITTLE BOY’ PESTINY HAD BEEN 


HE'S DEAD/ \ 


MY BOBBY 
|S DEAD’ 


+: ANP I KNEW IT 
WOULD _HAPPEN/TI TRIED 
TO PREVENT IT. AND I 
COULDN'T / 


4 WAS MIEN TIAT CUITHER MANNING REALIZED GHEE FOLLOWING PAY IN THE OFFICE 
FROM WHENEE CAME THIS POWER TO FORESEE OF LUTHER'S PHYSICIAN ... 


DEATH / = 
eee 
IT'S THE BLASTED RING 
THAT’S CAST ITS CURSE f 
OVER ME/ T/LL Bay 
DESTROY IT/ 4 
aT EES iff - 


PERHAPS YOU'RE 
RIGHT./MY NERVES: 
FEEL AS THOUGH 
THEY ARE ABOUT 


TAKE MY ADVICE, 

LUTHER / YOU NEED 
A VACATION /6O. 
ABROAD! FORGET 
EVERYTHING / 


i—! 3 


BUT LUTHER DIP NOT DESTROY THE 
C RING ! INSTEAD, HE LOCKED /T IN A 
STRONG BOX WHERE /TS EV/L POWER 
COULD NOT BE EVOKED/ 


TES = Oy 


Bur THAT NIGHT SOME STRANGE 

POWER LIFTED LUTHER FROM HIS 
BED... UNCONSCIOUSLY HIS HANDS 
SOUGHT OUT THE STRONG BOX... 
REMOVED THE RING... SLIPPED |T 
ON HIS FINGER . 


TOMORROW WE PUT INTO 
PORT/ IM _BEGINNING TO 
FEEL LIKE A NEW MAN 


TERRIBLE 
ORPEAL 
HE HAP 
BEEN. 
THROUGH / 


ANP THE MY FACE! THE GOT TO GET OFF 
NEXT DEATH'S HEAD’ THIS SHIP,..GOT 
MORNING, NO... NO.” TO... ESCAPE 
LUTHER 
Ss 


WA: 
PREPARING 
TO SHAVE, 
WHEN ... 


# just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster,” that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world, A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him, Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones, A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


aay 1900 


ot 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


rs == 


“Honor House Dept. 472 MRO3™ we 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


2% Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark ~< 
monsters, Send me Ty Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for Hostage and handling for each, 
If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 

NAME 

ADDRESS — 

CITY STATE ZIP 

New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax.m = J 


y 


“Ss 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


a a es 


M. F. Enterprises, 
222 Park Ave. South 
New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 


Inc. 


THEY'RE ALL... 
ALL DEATH’S 
HEAD... 


THE SHIP...IT MUST , SUDPENLY THERE WAS A DEAFENING EXPLOSION, 


BE IN DANGER... MUST t WHICH ROCKED THE VESSEL FROM STEM TO STERN! 
FIND THE CAPTAIN 


WE'VE 
MAN THE 


BEEN 
TORPEDOED/ LIFEBOATS/ 


SHIP TORPEDOED BY 
GERMAN SUB, I5: 


jt | ds Ed 


ONE ‘ - ANP THE FINAL CHAPTER 
ABOARD. 2 = ioe OF LUTHER MANNING'S 

eee x : STRANGE STORY WAS CARRIED. 

3 Ree IN EVERY NEWSPAPER IV 


